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the city; they cry unto their mothers : Where is the
corn and the wine ? their soul is poured out into their
mother's bosom/'

If these words were to be discovered a century
hence for the first time, and interpreted as pro-
phetic of the history of Catholicism in the twentieth
century, they would probably be discredited, as
forged post eventum, so precisely do they figure
forth what may be expected if things move as they
are moving. Religio depopulate*, according to the
fabled prophecy of St. Malachy, is to follow (more or
less immediately) upon Ignis Ardens; the ardent fire
of Sarto's well-meant, but often disastrous, zeal may
only end in laying the sanctuary in ashes. Let no
man deceive us with vain words, saying Peace, Peace,
where there is no peace; let us sit down quietly and
count the cost, and find what is shaken and what
stands firm, what is gone and what remains, what is
going and what is coming. Is it merely the desidera-
bilia} the pleasant things, the luxuries of religion that
are threatened; or is it also the necessities of bare
life, the corn and the wine ?

Take, for example, the cultus of Mary; think what
place she holds and has held for centuries in the life
of the Church and of the faithful, from the Council of
Ephesus, which proclaimed her Mother of God, to
the day when Pius IX defined her conceived without
sin. Count, if you can, the millions of millions of
Aves that have risen before her shrines from hearts
full of faith, trust, and love; the cries that have gone
up to the refuge of sinners, the solace of the afflicted,
to "our Life, our Sweetness, and our Hope/' to " the
Gentle, the Loving, the Pitiful Virgin Mary." Count